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' The htjl or y 

Cref, B ind feare that fieing rcafon leads, finds faferfoo. 
ting, then b ind reaL n , flumbling without feare : to,f«are 
the w orft o r t cares the worfe. 

T f oy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, ,> 

In all Cupids pageant there is prefented nomonfter. n 

Cref. N>r nothing monftrous neither. 

T r »y. Nothing but our vndertakings , when wee vovyto 
weepeleas, line in fire, e3te rockes, tameTygers,thin* 
king it harder for our mifh efle to deuife tmpofition ynough 
then for ys to vndergoe any difficulty impofed. 

This the monftruofity in loue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind,that the defire is boundfefic , and 
thca&a flauetolymite. 

fref They fay all louers fweare more performance .then 
they ate able , and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
performe: vowing more then the perfection often : anddif 
charging lefle then the tenth part of one. 1 hey that hauc 
the voyce of Lyons, and the a£l of Hares are they not moil" 
ften? 

Troy. Are therd fuch t fuch are not wc ; Pratfevsasvyee 
arc tailed, allow vs as we proue : our head fhallgoe bare till 
merit louer part no affe<5iion in rcuerfion lhall haue apraile 
inprefent : we will not name defert be fore his birth, and be- 
ing borne , his addition fhall bee humble : few wordes 
to faire faith. T rojltts fhall be fuch to C re ffi ^ » a * wnat en* 
uy can fay worft fhall bcc a mocke for his truth^andw 
truth can fpeake trueft • not truer then T roylttt. 

Cref Will you walke in my Lord? 

Pand, What blufhing flill,haue you not done talkmgy 

Cref. Well Vncle what folly I commit I dedicate to 

I thankc you for that, if my Lord gette a b °T°fy° u ’ 
youle giuehim me:be true to my Lord , ifhe flinch chide 

tijroy: You know now your hoftagcs,yoirr Vncles word and 

my firme faith. , _ kindred 

Pand. Nay IlegiuSmy word for her too : ° ur “ l n t 

though they be long ere they bee weed , they are cont^ 



ofTroylus and Crejfeicfa. 

beingwonne , they are burreslcantcllyou, theylefticke 

where they are thrownc. . , 

fref. Bouldneffe comes to me now and brings medicare 

Prince *T royht I haueloued you night and day , for many 

* Troy: Why was my Creffid then fohard to wyn? 

Cref Hard to feeme wonne: but I was wonnemy Lord 
With the firft glance;that cue; pardon me 
If I coufefie much you will play the tyrant, 

I louc you now, but till now not fo much 

; But I might maifter itpn faith I lye, 

My thoughts were like vnbri deled children grone 
Too hcadftrong fortheir mother : fee wee fooles, 

Why hauel blab'd : who fhall be true to vs 
VVhen we are fo vnfecret to our fclues. 

But theugh I loue’d you well, I woed you not, 

And yet good faith I wifht my felfe a man; 

Or that we women had mens priuiledge 

> offpeaking firft. Sweete bid me hold my tongue. 

For in thisrapture I fhall lurely fpeake 
The thing 1 fhall repent : fee fee your fylence 
Comming in dumbne ffe,from my wcakneffe drawee 
My very foul e of coun cell. Stop my mouth. 

Troy: And fhall,albeit fweet mufique iflues thence. 

*7W. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Tw as not my purpofe thus to begge a kilfe: 

I am afham’d ; O Hcauer.s what haue l done 1 
Forthistimcwilll take my leauemyLord. 

Troy: Ycur leaue fweete Creffid : 

Pan: Leaueiand you take leaue till to morrow' morning. 
Cref Pray you content you. Troy: What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company, 

T 'roy: You cannot fhun your felfe. 

Cref Let me goe and try; 

I haue a kind ot felfe recids with you; 

But an vnkinde felfe, that it felfe wdl leaue, 

To be another's foole. I would bf gone: 

f • , F j wh«re 


